The Conſtant Maideßs Reſolution : Or 


Silver and Gold cat i buy true Love. 


| Wherein is ſhow'd an old mans fondnelt the maidens conſtancy unto he 
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| Am a young Damtel 
\ 1 t plunged in Woe, 
And bow to remove it 
2d not well know: 
Py friends they weu' u tye me 
unte an Old Pan, | 
That/has foze of Riches 
vt ove him who can. 
Ci mot Father nor Mother 
ny mind ſhall remove, 
Foll am reſolved 2 
t have him that I love, 


Eee lived aſpzuce Old Pau 


car unto this Girl, 
Ur1hs woe her and ſued her 
like Ten oz vet Carl, 
Of wealth he had plenty 
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| But bz all he'dſuch daintvy 
ſhed not fancy him. 
But fill ſhe reply d 
my mind ſhan't remove, 
For, 8c, . 


The Old man. 
PY joyaud my Yoney 
. theſe wo2ds then ſpake he, 
Ik thot'wilt but ſet thy 
affecfon on me, : 
In Lad J will ſeat ch 
woxhthirtya year, 
Aeg 
Te mie it appear. 
Then be et ſo i Love : 
althov vI am old, 


4 — my e is fervent 


and ſo ell hold. a 
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that's wozth twenty Ba 


deareſt Friend, being a rare pattern for all maids to take example by the 


To the Tune of, laugh and lye down, 
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The maid, 


. He you ne re ſo much Riches 


oz ne're ſo mucy Gold 
Pott never ſhall get my 
heart in pour hold, 
Foz J am reſo ved 
fink oz pet ſvim, 
To have the Jan Jcan love 
though J do eg with him. 
For what joy oi what comfort 
has any youig bride, 
To have an old ſapling 
to lye by herfide, 


Where their's hauking and ſpitting 
and coughing all night, 
Gzunting and G2zoaning 
inſtead of delight: 
Scratching and @crubbing }. - 
their Mzinkled Skin, 
When Reft ſhoud be had 
then they'r miking a din, 


. Ard[ wonder ſuch old men 


as you cannot ſee, 

But will marry young wenches 
a Cuckold to he. / 
The Old Man. 

My Deareſt wy dof thou 
deſpiſe an Old Pan, 

That will bꝛavely maintain ther 
with Bod and Fan: 

Gloves, Ribbonsand Scarves 
thou daily ſhali Wear, 

Larks, Chickensand Capsns 
it (all te thy bre, | 

Thou hadſt bette an 
Old Mans darlig to be, 

Zhen ro marry wrh one 
that will never ove thee. 

The Maid. 
Tis not pour Nich dainties 
noꝛ pour bzave xtire, 

Shall make me co deſcend 
ante pour deſire ON 
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| UMhere my mind cannot ſanc) 
tle never be tide, 
Although every day in my Czah 
J might Ride, 
No Gold nor yet Silver, 
my mind, &c, , 


| The Maid. 
Therefoze take pour anſwer 
and from me depart. 


Foz J cannot love vou 

with a lerious heart: 
No Old Pans Darling 
J mean fo? to be. 
Caule Old fleſh with young fleh 
will never agree, | | 
Come wealth or come wos 85 
my mind, cc. 7 


T be Old Man. 
J Wonder [wert Lady 
vou ſhould be ſo ſtrange, 
That us Love noz perſwaſions 


| yur mind it can change: 
If pod felt but the Tozments 


the Which J abide, 
Pou ſou wou'd peild ta me 
whatever betide. 
My hearts ſo perplexed | 
all joys from me flye, 
To think of thy beauty 
| ſurely ſhall dye. 


The Maid, 
Fye leave off your doting 
vou filly Old Dot, 
Py beaucy's like others 
therefoze pꝛaiſe it not: 
J do not regard you 
nor pitty pour moan, 
Eecauſe that J have a true 
love of mp own. 
And no man on Earth 


my mind, &c,. 
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